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seem to despise the money, and I congratulate you on being
able to do so. The sum would make me happy. Sacrifice
vanity to friendship, take the thousand sequins from the
marchese, and lend them to me.3
I burst out laughing at this proposition, and the poor
count blushed with shame. I embraced him, adding mali-
ciously—
CI will sell the dress to Triulzi, but I won't lend you the
money; I will give it to your wife. But, remember, she
must make herself agreeable. Now I hope you quite under-
stand me, and if you can arrange it that way, my dear
count, I am willing that she shall wear the dress.3
CI will see,3 said the poor husband, and left the room.
My valet Clairmont came in to announce a visitor. It
was a young Venetian named Barbaro, whom I had known
intimately in bygone times. He also had been a prisoner in
'The Leads,3 and was an exile from his country.
'I saw you losing last night,3 he said, cand for the sake
of our former friendship I have come to propose to you a
means by which you can make a great deal of money. But
you must let me present you to several rich young men who
are fond of cards, and who generally lose.3
cWhere am I to meet them?3
cln one of the best houses of Milan. If you consent, I
will take the bank, and am certain to win. I only want you
to furnish the funds to start the bank.3 •
CI imagine you are a very good dealer?3
'I am.'
This was as much as to tell me he cheated.
cMy dear compatriot,3 said I, *I cannot accede to your
proposal till I have seen the company you want to introduce
me to.3
I sent for my carriage, and we drove to a house on the
outskirts of Milan. Here he introduced me to a handsome
old man, a respectable-looking lady, and two young girls—>
cousins. He announced me as a Venetian, in disgrace widi
the State, but a bachelor, and rich enough to snap my finger?

